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Don' Read.This Column,

Half of this'eolamn balongs to R, T, Newsom,
wnd when ui;l‘fur it gives him n conslderatle
tin T Resoxspntman News,

and If custgmers Bock to him an freoly as on
forter advertivemonts, no dosbt he will be able

hgy for it
s Introduse the aubject by asking o fow

pakd ap in

leading quostions :
DO YOU WANT MONRY ?
CALL ON R, L, NEWSOM,

DO YOU WANT COLLECTIONS MADE?
CALL ON R, L. NEWEOM,.

DO YOU WANT T0 RELL A CARBH NOTE?

CALL ON R, L. NEWSOM,

DO YOU WANT TO RENT PROPERTY?
CALL ON R. L. NEWEOM,

DO YOU WANT TO BUY A FARM?
CALL ON R, L. NEWBOM,

WHO J1AR
HANDS TO BELL AND RENT.
. . L. NEWEOM.

WHY?T RBeennso ho makes his renters will

I YO0 WANT JOTHNG

MORE THAN TWENTY
HOUSES AND FARME PLACED IN NI8

T e

THE BRECKENRIDGE N

CLOVERPORT, KENTUCKY, WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER 1

",‘

?

4, 1883.

WS,

BUY YOUR

“FROMN -

_.l. D. BABB{IGE.

SHIRTS

MY HUBBAND.

Who took we frow my ohildhood’s home,
And said he'd leve me all alony,
And for my snerifice atone |

My husbnnd,

Who grambled st the breakfast eake,

And bade me better ooffee make,

And told me groator care to take?
My hunband.

Whe awore besnuan the baby eried,
And to the spare room quickly hied,
While I to quiet baby tried?

My husband.

Who tears the buttons off his shirt,
And said 1 could those ills avert
" If I was more on the alert?

and wondered that out of such tribulation
nnd through so many dangers all wore eafe
nnd blessed here. And there were others
i that were not of them, who listened, some
seated av the windows of the paluces and
some standing in the great square—people
who were not like the others, whose bear
ing was more majestio, and who looked
upon the crowd all smiling and weeping,
with wonder and interest, but had no
kunowledge of the cause, and listened, as it
were, te a tale that is told. The poet and
his audience were as one, and st every
period of the story there was a deep breath

sho bad loved most. And oul of one of
the palnces there came such glorioas mus-
ic that everything she hud seen and hoard
before seemed as nothing in eomparison,
And amid all these delights they went on,
and on, but without wearyiog, till they
came out of the strects into lovely walks
and alleys, and mads their way to the
banks of a great river which seemed o
sing, oo, & soft melody of its own,

And here there were some fair houses

surrounded by gardess avd flowers that
grew everywhere, and the doors were all
open, and within everything was lovely and

 OUR GOOD |
INCREASES WITH OUR TRADE,

OUR CHRISTMAS PRESENTS FOR 1833,

The general satisfaction and universal good feeling which resulted from our “New Year's Gifts” of last

WILTL,
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year, iuimul with the general desire that we should pursue the smme course this season, an

both eoupled

fng to pay and always callocts and sccounts for My husband. I is | stfll, and read with the fact that we are in the midst of the most suceessful season's trade we hay joved

g and pause, and every one looked at his [ 8till, and ready for rest if you were weary. : ; mi ' 1 4 trade we have ever enjoyed, prompts us
;'I;::::_n;;!:::. o ::!:fau :::f .:d";:m ;:;:bh:?.a::tzi::nlro l:;::?dn::::: neighbor, and some grasped each other's | The little Pilgrim was not weary; bat the | OCE again to testify our ﬂ‘ll)l‘(-mlltlnll of the continued support and inereased patronage of the pe,ople bfv mo-
Baving proporty to rent find they make more | 4y ok T4 bean all night nwake? hands as they rememboered all that was in | lady placed her upon u couch in the poreh, | kKing them a number of valuable presents in token of our gratitude for their custom,

wlonr money than to rent out their own
wriy. CALL ON R. L. NEWSOM.

DO YOU WANT AN ACCOMMODATION

BY PAYING FOR IT?
CALL ON R. L, NEWSOM,

DO YOU WANT TO DE ACCOMMODA-

TED WITHOUT PAYING POR IT?
CALL ON BOMERODY ELSE,
DO YOU WANT A BUILDING LOT?
CALL ON R. L. NEWSOM.

DO YOUWANT A FULL-RIGGED HORSE

TEAM, HARNESS AND WAGON 1
CALL ON R, L. NEWSOM.

rop-

My husband,

And when T see my mother dear,

Who tries my lenaly lot to cheer,

Who says she's dreadful, dreadful queer?
My husband.

Who stays away till late at wight,
And then comes home so very tight
That I nenrly expire of rri:hl?

My busband.

Wheo breaks the china, slnms the door,
Leaves all bis clothes apen the feor,
And swoars it's nll n dreadful bore?

the past, but the straogers listened and
gazod and observed all, as those who lis
ten and are instructed in something be-
yond their knowledge, The little Pilgrim
stood all this time not knowing where she
was, 80 intent was she opon the tale; and
s she listened it seemed to her that all her | 1
own life was rolling out before her, and she
remembered the things that bad heen, and
pereeived how all had been shaped and

where the pillars and the roof were all
formed of interlacing plants and fowers;
and there they sat with her, snd talked,
nnd explained to hor many things, They
told ber that the earth, though so small,
wad the place in all the world to which the

houghts of those above were turned. “And

not only of us who have lived there, but of
all our brothers in the other worlds; fur we
are the race which the Father has chosen

Department will receive one of the

Department. A Pony Dog-Cart a
in our Boys’ Clothing Department
Clothing Department.  Another—

A $750,00 DECKER BROS. PIANO will be given to some lad

still another—A superb Silver Tea Service, worth £100,00,
$170,00, to some patron of our Gent's Furnishing Goods Department.

From now until December 31, when we shall make our CHRISTMAS PRESENTS, every Purchaser
will reoeive a printed, signed and numbered, gnarantee ticket warranting every artiele sold by” us to be as
low, if not lower, in price than same quality and make can be bought

elsewhere. Every Patronin Every

Guarrantee Tickets, no matter how small the purchase,

. A fine SBwiss Watch,
A Nickel Plated ooking

making purchace at our Store from
nd Harness, worth $350,00, \\‘|¥II be glu\'epn to some o

boy making purchase

worth $200,00, to some patron of our Men's
Range and  trimmings, worth
Another—A  fine

75,00, And
Waltham Wateh, worth
A “Raymond” movement Watch

husband. : Ll A T ;
DO WANT PLT;:"L“};S‘L" !?Oﬁ‘é'\;sou g :I’m“a“ 2 guided, and trembled w littfe for the | to b the example, In every age there is | ynd Chain, Elgin works, to some patron of our Men’s Hat and Cap Department. A ticket with every pur~
0 DO YOU WANT HANCOCK COAL PROM |  Of eve ﬂ'l:“'."-‘:;-rt’uk:r“ . brother who waa in danger, yot knew that | one that is the scene of the struggle and | chase, No one in our employ can have a ticket ; these presents are for our customers,
' ONE WAGON LOAD TO FIVE THOUS-| LostT his confidence abould shake? all would be well, the victory, and it is for this resson that | - - - e e —
) AND BUSIELS? My husband, The woman who had been at her side | the chronicles are made, and that we are NO CHARGH LAST NEW YEARS

CALL ON R. L. NEWSOM,

Do you want to buy or rent the Dharles Mat-
tingly Furm, 8 miles south of Cleverport ?
CALL ON R. L. NEWBOM.

DO YOU WANT ANYTHING BOUGHT

ORBOLD?
CALL ON R, L. NEWSOM,

DO YOU WANT A NEW WAGON 1
CALL ON R. L. NEWSOM,

Do you want n pousion? I am authorized
by the Pousion Bureau to practice beforo that

department.
pest CALL ON R. L. NEWSOM.

If two young gentlewen want u nice bed-
roum, well finished, and In » very saitable

pllﬂ,
CALL ON R, L. NEWSOM.

Do you want & Gun of any deseription? I
am prepared to have Rifle Gans mado to order
Also have arrangoments for ordering Shot
Tune to suit erliu, st prices maging from

$3.00 10 §75.0
CALL ON R, L, NEWSOM.
DO YOU WANT YOUR RAILROAD OR-

A LITTLE PILGRIM.

BY MRS, OLIPHANT,

1 M
THE LITTLE PILORIY GORS UP HIGHER,
And the woman told her it wasa poet
who had come to say to them what had

with the silver trumpets were angels of the
mugicians’ order, whose office il was to
proclaim everythiong that was new, that the
people should know. And many of those
who were st work in the palaces came out
und joined the crowd and the painter who
had showed the little Pilgrim his pictire,
and many whose fuces she began to be ae-
quainted with. The poet stood up upona

beon revealed to him, aud that the two

listened too with all ber heart, saying to
herself, as she stood in the crowd, “He lias
left nothing out! The little days they were
so short, and the skies would change all in
o moment #nd one's heart with them.,
How he brings it &Il back!" And she put
wp her hand to dry away a tear from her
eyes, though her face all the time was shin:
ing with the recollection. The little Pil-
grim was glad to be by the side of « woman
after talking with so many men, and she
put out her hand and touched the cloak
that this lady wore, and which was white
and of the most besutiful texture, with
gold threads woven in it, or something that
looked like gold.
“Do you like,'" she said, “to think of the
old time?"'
The woman turned and looked down np-

what has been dooe among men, And 1
am one of thowe,” the Indy said, *'that go
back to the dear earth and gather vp the
tale of what our little brethren are doing,
I have not to succor like some others, but
only to sce and bring the news; and he
makes them into great poems, as you have
heard; and sometimes the master painter
will take one and make of it n pictare;
ond there is nothing that is so delightful to
us 08 when we ean bring back the histories
of beautiful things."”
“But, oh,” aaid the little Pilgrim, "what
can there be on earth so beautiful as the
meanest thing that is here?"
Then they both gmiled upon her and
said, "It is more beautiful than the most
beautiful thing here to see how, under the

ull placed hero to gather the mesaning of

s made direetly or indireotly for these tickets
tary to our Castomers,

satne qonlity and and be bought elsewhere,
s what price othors muy tinwme, ours are lower

would rather have our goods thag your money i
KLEINHA

KLEINHANS & SIMONSON.

With every article we soll we give s numbered,
printed and signed guarantes warranting it to be as represented by the
snlesman, and gunratesing it to be ay low, if not lowor, in price than
It makes no difference to

And in addiiion to this guaractee, whieh protects our customers nt
all points, we aay, bring back whatover you map buy and are dissatie-

fiod with—=you ean have your money returned without a murmur,
know that everothing we sell is worth the p.ice charged fur it, and we

MAMMOTH

424 to 430 W. Market St., bet. 4th & 5th, Louisville, Ky.

We
and Main, city.
A PONY to Annie B

. They wre complimen -

sun streat, clty.
every time,
A Wheelock PIANOD

We

f you are not plensed.
N8 & BIMONSON,

inquisitive persons m
reality namd vodue ef t

A Huoting-Case GOLD WATCH to Lostio Duesberry, 1,525 W,

ve a rplendid driviog HORSE and HARNEES to 1, Buer, Sixth

- Twyman, 1.817 W. Walnut street.
Joffer.

A BIDE-BAR RUGGY to Duwling Golliday, Russellvilla, Ky,

to Balle E. Eddy, 826 E. Main atreet, oity,

From all of the ubove persons we have ocknowledgemonts eertifyin
their recoipt of the articlos and their surprise as well an mntisfaction s
being Fortune’s fuvorites. We give theso names and annresses so that

ay sntisfy their curiosity and be sonvineed af the
ho prosents, KLEINHANS & BIMONSON,

CLOTHING

ELAT & CAP STORE,

C. R. MABLEY, Special.

end."
“You are a great deal wiser than I am,"

wonder now that any one endures to the I “Notatall. Iam ovoly a woman of the

day. New let me question yon awhile
Have you been murried again ¥’

A MISSIONARY CREED.

BY REV. 0. T. M'LAFFERTY,

DERJ C.\Blil-:l::r“"' ON B. L. NEWSOM. b::;“m;:; p:f::::l' :lll ?[T::'pmt;::;:: ';?:;i on her, for she was tull and stately, and | low gkies and in the short days, & soul will | said the the littla  Pilgeim, “But, though | "Yes." 1. We hu_'lit'\'o that for the hope we ours
Do you want the lot at tho west end of Har- 1. ‘:t—lnd ohen the roid kol aather immediately took the band of the little | tarn to our Father., And sometimes,” said | our hearts bad fainted, how could we have "How many times 7" gelves cherish as Chrigtiang, we are indebt-
dinsburg, just below Lucion Cox's rosidenee, [ "FO™ ! . 5 & Pilgrim ioto hers, and held it without an- | Ama, "when I am watching, one will wan- | been overcome? for He was on our “Twice," ed, under God, to those missionaries of the

and & apring on it

: )
CALL ON R. L. NEWBOM,
Remomber you ¢an get almost nuything you
want for the money, and sometimes without it,

depending on the humaor you eatoh me in.
CALL ON R. L. NEWSOM,

IF YOU WANT NONE OF THESRH
THINGS YOU ARE HAPPY,
R L. NEWSOM.

TORPID BOWELS
DISORDERED LIVER,
¥ nd MALA

KIDNEY - W(
HE GREAT C

ed in front of bim, he began his poem. He
told them that it was not sbout this land,
or snything that happened in it, which
they knew s he did, but that it was a story
of the old time, when men were walking in
darkness, and when no one koew the true
meaning even of what he himself did, but
hid to go on as if blindly, stumbling and
groping with their bands. And “Oh,
brethren,”” he said, “‘though all is more
beautiful and joyful kere where we know,
yot to remember the days when we knew
not, and the ways when all was uncertain,
nnd the end could not be distinguished
from the beginning, is sweet and dear; and
that which was done in the dim twilight
should be celebrated in the day; and our
Father himsell loves (o bear of (hose who,
having not seen, loved, and who learned
without any teacher, and followed the light
though they did not underatand."”
And then be told them the story of one
who bad lived in the old tme; and in that
uir, which seemed to be made of sunshine,
and amid all those stately palaces, he de-
scribed to them the little earth which they
bad left behind—the skiea that were cover-
od with clonds, and the ways that were so
rough and stony, and the crualty of the op-
pressor; and the cries of those that were
oppressed. And he showed tke sickness
and the troubles, and the sorrow and dan-
gor; and how Death stalked about, and
tore heart from heart; and how sometimes
the strongest would fail, and the truest fall
under the power of o lie, and the tenderest
forget to bo kind; and how evil things lurk-
ed in every corner to beguile thoe dwellers
there; and how the days were short dud the
nights dark, add life so little that by the
time a man had learned something it was

swering, 11l the poet had ended and come
down from the place where he had been
standing. He came straight through the
crowd to where this lady stood, and ssid
something to her. “You did well to tell
me,”" lookiog at her with love in his eyes,
not the tender sweetness of all those kind
looks around, but the love that is for one,
The little Pilgrim looked at them with ber
beart beating, and was very glad for them,
and happy in hersell; for she had not seen
this love before since she came into the
eity, and it had troubled her to think that
perbaps it did vot exist any more. "I am
glad," the lady said, and gave him her
other hand; “but here is & little sister who
asks me something, and I must answer her.
I think she has but newly come.”

*She has a face full of the merning,” the
poet smd. It did the litle Pilgrim good
to feel the touch of the warm, soft band;
and she was not afraid, bui lified hor eyes
and spoke to the lady and to the poet. "It
is beautiful what you said to us. Some-
times in the old time wo nsed to look up
to the beautiful skies and wonder what
there was above the clouds; but we never
thought that up here in this great city you
would be thinking of what we were dolng,
and making beautitul poems all about us.
We thought thst you would sing wonderful
psnlms, and talk of things high, high
ahove us.”
“The little sistor does not know what the
meaning of the earth is,” the poet said.
"It is but a little spock, but it is the centre
of all. Let ber walk sith us, sud we will
go home, and you will tell her, Ama, for |
love to hear you talk,”

"Will you como with us?” the lady said.

der and stray, and be led into the dark till
my heart is sick; then come back and make
me glad. Sometimes I cry out within my-
self to the Father, and say, 'O my Futher,
it is enough!’ aod it will seem to me that it
is not pussible to stand by nnd see his de-
struction. And then while you are gazing,
while you are crying, be will recover and
return, and go on again, And to the an-
gels it is moare wonderiul than to us, for
they have never lived there. Andall the
other worlds are eager to hear what we
cun tell them. For no one knows except
the Father how the battle will tarn, or
when it will all be accomplisbed; and there
are some who tremble for our little breth-
ren. For to look down and sce how litle
light there is, and how no one knows what
may bappen to him next, makes them
afraid who never were there,”
The hule Pilgrim listened with an in-
tent face, clusping her hands, and said;
“Bat it never could be thut our Father
should be overcome by evil, Is not that
known in all the worlds?"
Then the Indy turned and kissed her;
and the poet broke forth in singing, and
said, " Faith is more heavenly than heaven;
it is more beautiful than the avgels. 1t is
the only voice that can avswer to our
Father. We praise him, we glorify him,
we love his name; but there is but one re.
sponse to him through all the worlds, and
that is the ery of the little brothers, who
see nothing nnd know notbing, but believe
that he will never fail.”
At this the little Pilgrim wept, for her
heart was touched; but she said:
“We are not so ignorant, for we have
our Lord who is our Brother, and he tesch-

side.”
At thig neither of them made any reply
nt first but looked at her; andat length the
poet said that she had brought many
thoughts back to his mind, and how he bad
himeelf been almost worsted when one like
her came to him and gave strength to his
soul. “Forthat He wason our side was
the only thing she knew,”" he said, "and all
that could be learned or discovered wna not
worthy of naming beside it. And this I
must tell when next I speak to the
people, and how our little sister hrought it
1o my mind."
And then they paused from this discourse,
and the little Pilgeim looked round upon
the Leautiful bouses and the fair gardeas,
and she snid,—
“You live here? and do you come home
at night?—but I do not mean at night, I
mean when your work is done. And_ are
they poets like you that dwell all about in
thege pleasant places, aud the—"
8he would have said the children, but
stopped, not knowing if perhaps it might
be unkind to speak of the children when
she saw none there,
Upon this the lady smiled once more,
ond said,—
“The door stands open always, so that no
one is shut out, and the children come and
go when they will, They are children no
longes, and they have their appointed work
like him and me."”
“And you are always among those you
love?" the Filgrim said; upon which they
smiled again and said, “We all love each
other ;" and the lady held her band in both
of hers, and curessed it, and sofily laughed
and suid, “You know ounly the little lan-
When you bave been taught the

“Are you & husband now 1"
“No; I am a widower,"
“What a pity 1"
“Ttis sad."?

“I don't mean that.

another divorce. I like it
Are you engaged again 7"’
*Not yet,

"Very true. But don't be in haste,
disengaged awhile longer. Simpkins is in
Egypt.

muy huppen. 1 shall bave letters from
Egyptin three days. Wait a linde. We
might agree better next time.”
A SCENE IN COURT,
A few years ago, in un English coort, a
man of high respectability was tried on the
charge of forging a will, in which it was dis-
covered he had an indirect interest ton
large amount. Lord Denman was the pre-
siding judge,
The prisoner being arraigned and the for-
malities gone through with, the prosecutor,
placing his thumb over the seal, held up
the will and demanded of the prisoner if he
had seen the testator sign the instrument ;
to which he promptly replied be had,
“Aud did you sign itat his request ns sub-
scribing witness 7"
“1 did."
“Whoa it sealed with red or black wax 7"
“With red wax."
“Did you see him seal it with red wax "
“I did."
"“Where was the testator when he signed
and sealed thia will 7"
“In his bed."

I mean that it is a
pity you were deprived of the fun of getting
Don’t you?

In tact, my last wife died only
amonth ago. Some respoct muat be paid.’
Keep

They havethe cholera there, you
know, very badly. No one can tell what

Cross who preached the Gospel to our hea+
then forefuthers, and consequently that all
true religion now existent in the world is
the fruit and effect of foreign missions.

. 1. We believe that the comnrand of Christ
expressed in the grest commission, makes
it vur duty, by all the means at our com-
mand, to preach the Gospel to the now ex-
isting honthen nations, both plain and im-
perative.

ur. We beliave that when Clristians are
enguged in preaching the Gospel 1o all na-
tions, espeeially to those which are pagan,
they are exercigiog their first and higheat
functions,

1v. We beliave that in g0 far ns we fail
through our indifference to muke the Goss
pel known to all men, we are gailty of de-
nying our Lord.

v. Webelieve respecting the epmparativae
claims of the home and the foreign felds,
that they can never be deemed equal fa their
demnnds upon us, till all in the latter have
had at lesat one opportunity to reject the
(:‘(-apcf.

vi. We believe that all Christians ought
to testify their interest in foreign missions
by un aonual contribution to maintain
them,
vit. Wa believe it is impossible to be sin-
cerely interested in, and to effectively pray
for, foreign missions, when having received
of God, we give nothing to their support,
viir, Webelieve we need arevival of faith
in the doetrines we teach and profess to be-
lieve respecting foreign missions—a faith
neting like fire within our hearts, burning
with an intense desire that all men way
know and obey the same trath which has
snved og.
1x. We Lelieve that in the prosecution of

: jo. “ And the little Pilgrim'’s b es us all that we require tc know," guage, . ] b - y by S o
il:“b:::l;l::r::’ he‘::;:;.c?.'}o: :D:,I ]‘:ol;::: in her t: t;;in(l" lllnfr':.not::n::w:: ,:: Upon this the poet rose and lified up his | other you will lewrn wany beautiful !;_‘:‘Jr bow long a piece of wax did be | the mnr‘k of foreign missiona, we need wore
! o hands and sang again a great song; it was | things." Ryo of the light wnd power of the Holy Spirit,

and fighting, and perplexity and darkooss;
and no man knows if that which he does
will be for good or evil, or can tell which
is the best way, or kuow the end from the
beginning; and those he loves the most are
& mystery to him, and their thoughts be-
yond his reach. And clouds are between
bim and the Father, aud he is decoived
with false gods and false teachors, who
make him 1o love & lie." The people who
were listening beld their breath, and a
shadow like a cloud fell on them, and they
remembered and knew that it was true.
But the next moment their hearts rebelled,
aod one and another would have spoken,
wnd the little Pilgrim herself had almost
cried out and made ber plea for the desr
enrth which she loved; when he suddealy
drew forth his voice sgain like s great
song, "Oh, dear mother earth,” be cried;
“oh, little world and great, forgive thy son!
for lovely thou art and dear, and the sun
of God shines upon thee, and the sweet
dews fall, and there wore we born, and
loved and died, aud are come hence to
bless the Father and the SBon, For in no
other world, though they are so vast, is it
given Lo any to know the Lord in the dark-
ness, aud follow him groping, and make

a home in this wonderful city, and then
they went along, hand in hand, and though
they were three together, and many were
coming and going, there was no difficulty,
for every one made way for them., And
there wasa little murmar of pleasure na
the poet ‘passed and those who had beard
his poem made obeisance to him, and
thanked him, and thanked the Father for
him that  be was able to show them so
maoy besutiful things, And they walked
along the street which was shining with
color, and saw as they passed how the
master painter had come to bis work, and
was standing vpon the baleony where the
little Pilgrim bad been, and bringing out
of the wall, under his hand, faces which
were full of life, and which seemed to
apring forth aa if they had been hidden
there. “Let us wait n little and see bim
working," the poet said, and all round
about the peopln stopped on their way, and
there was & soft ery of plensure and praise
all through the beaotiful street. And the
puinter with whom the litle Pilgrim had
talked before came, nnd stood bebind her
a8 if he had been sn old friend, and called
out to her at everv new touch ‘o mark how
this agd that was done, Bhe did not un-

another way, and that wait, sometimes
among us who have lived on earth, for we

the worlds that his way never fails, and
bhow wonderful it is, and beautiful sbove
all that beart has conceived. And thus we
justify the ways of God, who is our Father,
Bat in the other worlds there are many
who will continue to fear until the history
of the earth is all ended and the chronicles
are made complete.”

in the other language which the little Pil-
grim still did not onderstand, but she
could make out that it sounded like a great
proclamation that He was wise as he was
good, and ealled upon all to soe that the
Lord had chosen the only wuy; and the
sound of the poot's voice was like u great
trumpet sounding bold and sweet, as if 10
tell thia to those who were far away,

“For you must know,"” said the Lady
Ama, who all the time held the Pilgrim's
hand, “that it is permitted to all 1o judge
secording to the wisdony that bas boen
given them. Aud there are some who
think that our dear Lord might bave found

with trembling, lest be should fail; but not

koow. And it is our work to show to all

“And will that be long?”’ the litde Pil-

his memory for some time to no parpeso,
and fioally concluded that it was an acei-
dents] resemblance to some forgotten friend
of other daya.
lnughed, and remarked : “You are right in
your surmise. You bave met me before.
I used to bo a friend of yours."

a foct neveritheless. Don's you know mo ?
I used to be your wife "

Coneluded next woek,

A WOMAN OF THE DAY.

At tho Waverley Hotel, Atlantie City,
the other duy, nait is reported, a man from
St Louis was introduced to a woman living
in Now York, and though he did not re
member her name, ber face seemed famil-
inr. He told her so, and, after more con-
versation, be was wore and more confident
that be had wet her before. He drubbed

When he had said this, she

“Indeed ] Where have we met ?"'

YAt the aliar,”

YAt the altar 7 What altar 7"’

“The nuptial altar."

“Absurd 1"

“Yeu, it way bave been ubsurd, but it is

“But your name is Mrs, Simpkine!”
“Yea; Simpking is the nime of my last

“About three or four inches long."
“"Who gave testator this piece of wax?"
“I did.”

“Where did you get it '

"From the drawer of his desk."”

“How did you light that piece of wax 7"
“With a eandle.”

“Where did that candle come from 7

“I got it out of a cupbourd in his room,"
“How long was that piece of candln '’
“Perhaps four or five inches long."
“Who lit that piece of candle ¥

“T lit ie"

“With what 7"’

"With » match.”

“Where did you get that match 7

“On the mantlesbelf in the room,"

Here the prosecator paused nnd fixed his
eyes upon the prisoner. He beld the will
up above his head, his thumb still resting
on the seal, and said, in & solemn, measur
ed tone:

“Now, sir, upon your solemn oath, you
you saw testator sign that will; he signed
it in his bed ; st his'request yoi sigued it
a4 & subscribing witness ; yousaw him seal
it; with red wax; u piece of wax three or
four inchoes long; he it that wax with a
plecs of caudle, which you produced for

witout which we may have spasmodic, ar-
tificinl, tempornry spells of activity, bug
can have no permnuent, perdevering and
successful continvance in zealous eflort.

A Wife=Murderer's Fate,
Guarvesrow, Tex,, Nov, 9,~The News'
Luling special says: At 12 o'clock last
night 100 armed masked men quietly sur
rounded the house in which was confined
John I. Martin, who yesterdny confessed
to the murdering, throngh jealousy, of his
wife, the daughter of Rev, Mr, Newton,:
The guards guve Martin vp on demand
All night long previous to that moment the
murderer had boen protesting that he ought
to be hanged and wanted to hang, bat while
being carried away he groaned piteously
aud prayed for mercy. At 2 &, m. another
lurge body of armed mon aent to the con-
wtable’s house and asked for the prison r,
but left instwotly when informed that they
had been preceded. Martin's corpse was
duscovered to-day banging te & tree in the
outskirts of town.

—

Pr, Coleman's Kevival,
Dr. Coleman s engaged in one of the
most remarkable meetiogs at Bell's Run
Baptist chureh that has over been kuown

o

grim oried, foeling in her heart that she
would like 1o go to all the worlds and tell
them of our Lord, and of Lis love, and how

in the county, of perhups in the state. At
the close of the first weak there Lol beon
wixty additions to the church, while 1he

husbapd,"
“How many busbaods have you had ?'

derstand as he did, but she saw how beauti-
ful it was, and she was glad Lo bave seen

him from a cupboard ; you lit that candle

way throvgh sin and death, snd overcome
with o mateh you found on the mantle

the evil, nod conguer in his name."” At

wy art.

of the world has any excuso for being : from eirculation
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which there was a sound of wee the nter, &8 she had been W “Bince I loft you ¥ 7
aod of triamph, udmtb. little l’ll::: hm"t::l;il poet. It seemed lo‘llihflll.— the thought of him makes you strong; and | “You; since | loft you." 'h:llldid‘-- number of conversicie is wnknown, they
could not coutain berself, but cried out, | tle Pilgrim us if everything happened well [ It troubled her a little 1o hear ber friends | “Ouly three.” “Once more, ir, upon your solemp oath, | Dviog occurred so rapidly that no correet
100, in joy saif for & deliverance. Aud | for ber, and that no one had ever been so | *pesk of the low skiea, and the short days, | “Your baie was black when—whon—we you did I sccount has been kept The congregn
then the post told his tale. And as hotold | blessed before. And 10 make it all more [ 0d the dimness of that dear country which | goncluded o dissolve. Now it in yellow," | *"\ 7 o tions are immonse, the most perfect orler  *
thewm of the man who was poor and sor- | sweet, this new friend, this great and aweet | 806 bad left vehind, in which there were | Dye." “My lord,” exclaimed the triamphant et | Prevails, whilo the intorest in still increns-
rowful and alone, sud bow he loved aud | lady, slways beld ber band, and pressed iy | 80 waoy still whom she loved. ,“You were formerly slight Now you|, ..o we'y s warunl” ing rapidly and no excowive excitemens
wus 0ot loved ugain, snd trosted and was | solily when something more lovely ap-| Upon this Ama shook her hesd, awd | look rather—rathor—stout.” ; whatever. The adwinistration of baptism ol
botrayed, and was tampted and drawn into | peared; and aven the pictured faces on the [ said that of that day no ove knew, not | S0 Lwm. I weigh 170 pounds, and am | TheTrade Dellar m Nuisance. | will not ke place before Sunday, Novew- - i
| an if he [ wall secmed 10 boam upon her, wsthey | even our Lord, but only the Futher; and | rapidly incressing. Simpkine doesn't wor | Cyxorxwam, Nov. 7.—The directors of | bor 11.—| Hartford Herald, A
almost | came out one by one like the stars in the | then sho smiled and answeced tho litle qnunuhu:uudlowb: Content | 1he board of trade and transportation, at a A wick liwlo boy, who thought bimself ; \.f ]
(0 of de- | aky. Then the three went on again, and | Pilgrim's thought: “When we go back,” | makes flesh, Any thing more ? meeting today, adopted the report of & aagiomiad sriedont o8 If b pein. b ki ¢ AR
' passed by many wmore besutiful palaces, | she aaid, it la not as when we lived there; | “Your face is prettier than I remember | gommittes declaring the trade dollar | o tuC L TN B “Ouly protending!” SR
' stroots loadiog away into the | for now we seo all the dangers of itand the | it. Your complexion has improved." nuisance, and recommendiog o memorial | iy oo o 8bo told bim the table |
uld e or; Al “Glad you approciate No l‘hmhlh redemption by the ' the Woll, “1 widy




